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" TIMS BTAIITS TIIK 8TOIIY
jlmmv Ohalloner, club man, depend-

ent for fundi on an erratic elder
Grottier, himtetf to a beautl-J,,tnctrc- s.

Cvnthia Farrow. She jUU
Vtiri and in desperation he rushe to

I. kin boyhood twnetheart, Ohrittine

f matt, lot jumpathy. "Baw.ter."
Jimmy t jnena, whuumloi tu urinv
tine and her mother and aoeompantea
JV m the theatre and afterward to

1 a 'fashionable cafe. He wanders why
.jimmy - ti hh p i..-- u- n.

who eagerly thowa her delight
in hit company and the eurroundlngs.
tor this f her flrtt vitlt to a safe of
ihlt character.

"1 tunpote you come here oftcnt"
hO taUl ono WWW" if n,n vimmya
orerf townjj ce. " tuppote it'i not

at all new or wonderful to yout"
lie omiiro,

AND 1IE11E IT CONTINUES

KtttelI I'm afraid It Isn't; you
W Bee " Ho brolto orf; he eat

(Urine across tho room with a suddon
fire In his eyen.

,u, A man ana wuinuii imu juow ciiiitcu.
rrh woman waa In evening dress, with
i beautiful sable coat. Her hand was

I retting on tho man's arm. 8ho was
m iAMmr nn at him with smiling eyes.

Jimmy caught ills bream nara in nis
throat Eor a moment tho lit room
mram before hlnv-f- or tho woman waB
C'jnthla l"arrow, and tho man at her
side was Henson Mortlake.

Sanester had been Bitting with hlB

tick to tho door by which Cynthia and
tor escort had entered. When ho saw
the sudden chango In Jimmy Challoner's
tite, lie turned in his chair quickly.

Cynthia was seated now. Bho was
Unftuldly drawinir off her long white
slaves. A waiter had taken her Bable
?ast: without It tho elaborato frock
she wore looked too showy; It was cut
too low In tho neck. A diamond nocklaco
rllttered on her white throat.

gangster turned back again. Under
cover of the table ho gave Jimmy a
kick. He saw that Christine had noticed
the sudden change In his faco. To hldo

'?'"?:! discomfort he rushed into

Ktenfl'on: presently Jimmy recovered
himself. , ... . .

Mrs. wyaii mono nan nut uiof any disturbing clement.
Bhe had lived all her llfo In tho coun-

try, and her few visits to London had
been exceedingly brief, and always con-

ducted on tho most severe of lines --a
dull, highly respectable hotel to stay In,

sUls for plays against which no single
newspaper had rnlsod ft dissentient voice,
and perhaps a visit to a museum or
nlcturo gallery.

It had only been under protest that
she had consented to visit the suburban
theatre at which Cynthia was
P'5y'n.ff- - ,. .., t T.mmv r.hai.r ui suiuiiv v .....rf

''loner.. London, had suddenly been ..
scnted to ner in an raui ' "
Secretly sho was thoroughly enjoylni?
hfrsclf. thoug: pneo or twico sho looked
a ChrWlno with rather wistful eyes.

Chrlstlno was so wrapped up In Jim- -

my . and Jimmy 1 f course.
must know many, many other women

War more attractive and beautiful than
this llttlo daughter of hers. Sho half
sighed as she caught tho expression of
Christine's eyes os they rested on him.

Suddenly Jimmy rose.
Will you excuse me a foment.

There Is a friend of mine
please cxoubo me.

thSangster scowled. He thought Jimmy
wrr., , .. ' nnnn m hnd It been at
ruposslble : buT Jhnmy had already left
the table nnd crossed to where Cyntnta

WiTli 'sight In Mortlako's con.
for tho secSnd time that day scat-r."- '.
vr, . ...nii,tinnn in tli winds.

There was a" iwta Are of Jealousy In
his heart as he went up to her.

A waiter was filling her glass with
champagne Mortlake was whispering uj
her confidentially across tho corner or.

a'Sod" evening." said Jimmy Chal-lpnq- r.

i v.i. ,!' ho aia nis dcbi a uiuu; "VL.mi
ut in hdU of himself a llttlo thrill of

rage vibrated through It.
Mortlalto raiseu nimwsn "" "

frowned.
"evening." ho said shortly.
Cynthia extended her hand; she was

nther pleased than otherwise to soo
him. She liked having two strings to
her bow; It gave twr worldly heart an
odd little panic as sho met tho ilorcenewi
of Jimmy's eyeB Ho wns such
a dear, she thought.

Marnlo's was not a placo whore he
could make a scene either, jiven sup- -
nnalnx aha uhnt a. aulck RlOnce
at Mortlake. After all. It w rather
unfortunate Jimmy should have seen
thorn tncrothAr lust at urcseut. at any

It would not have mattered In atrate; or two's time, Sho wondered If he
had heard anything, ir nireaay ne naa
discovered by some unforeseen means
how sho had lied to him? Sho
bono htm one of her sweetest smiles.

"Are you having supper here, Jimmy?
I didn't see you."

It was not tho truth. Sho had seen
fclm ttiih mnmnnt elm ATltprfd. hut. flllO

ttf.t bought It more effective to pretend
uuierwiec.

"I am over here with friends," said
Jimmy curtly. He glancod across to the
table ho had Just left, and met Chn- -

, tine's eyes.
rnmenow no reu uncomioriauio. jic

looked sharply away again and down at
the beautiful, smiling faco raised to his.

"When may I como to seo you?" he
atked bluntly.

He spoko quite distinctly; Mortlako
must have heard every, word.

Cynthia looked nonplussed for a mo-

ment; then sho laughed.
"Come any tlmo you llko. my dear

boy. I am always pleased to
see you any afternoon, you know.

She smiled and nodded. Jimmy felt
that he had been dismissed. After a
moment he walked away.

His heart was a dead weight In his
breast Ho sat down again beside Chris- -
tine. She turned to mm cngcriy.

"Wasn't that Miss Karrow?
Oh, Jimmy, why didn't you toll mo?"

Jimmy drained his wineglass before

"I forgot you wcro Interested ; I m
sorry. sho Isn't alone, you seo,
or or I would Introduce her If you
cared for me to. that Is."

"I don't think Miss Wyatt would care
for Miss Karrow," said Arthur Sangsiui,
quietly.

Jimmy looked furious. Angry words
runhed to hlB lips, but ho choked them
with an effort.

"Narrow-mlnde- d old owl I" he said,
half Jokingly, half In earnest

Later when the two men had left Mrs.
Wyatt and Chrlstlno at their hotel and
rwera walking away together, Jimmy
burst out savagely:

"What tho devil do you mean about
Christine tint llWIno- - nvnthla.7
Jt's a gross pleoo of Impertinence to say
BUQll n Ihlntr"

"It's tho truth, nil the same." said
Sangster Imnerturbablv. "The two girls
are ns different bb chalk from cheese.
Miss Wyatt would soon dislike Cyuuui

J.'.'? "ve m amereni worms."
for Cynthia, perhaps,"

ia Jimmy, uavagely. "For pure
ghastly dullness recommend me to what
111 CJllln lha haa, mnrtlnt.r '

tchrlstlne Is only a child she nlwayB
I?,"! be as long as she Is tied to her
Pi"uinors npron strings. I llko mm

WVatt Uwfllltv. hut vnu mini nHmlt hnt
iweve had a distinctly dull evening."

"ure was a moment s silence,
If vnu till.. t.tt !., ..IJ ....

Jr quietly. "I should keep awny from
J,""1' ftnd I should moat certainly give
"P Paying attention to Miss Wyatt
iiiimmy Chnlloner stopped dead. He

tiau uin Brnr.f1 flt T11M TrlAnri
AfS.?1. the devil are you talklnn

-- .HMJ.J TTI m i.-- i I

i.2uJlu,n tno yllow light of a street
inp.ln,Z.'(yer Passing. !tm u

Ibuddenly ".he's only a child."
""'J wen, you Know your own ouai.

"'ES-b's-
t. Of course! and Jlmmv

wngraclously.n.-e,- ,l"d1"?'IVOIl iiiiiv nay iwillllllir IU
r ii,l?.tra"?:tnln' vcW, I mean?"

,';lm trearny.
iuaiit!d ,t.,Wa" Mi or something

ml i,D. ;."' . '""'"' a".y ni'eriiuun,,,: J.fM."Vln always pleased to Me
avi. t... . e accented Mm lrnit
L'r Diiieriy, What did you expect
n? &.Zt? t0 msT" he Inquired,..."p "l ie"i v0 jnowrKLthey are savinn- - in ,

they "ajrlngr , IOht she's engarxji-t- Mortlaka."

iYAt:; ' r.' '"N "- -

Honeymoon

Through tho darknens Tio heard Jimmy
catch hla breath hard In his throat.'Of course, that may bo only club
talk," ho hastened to add kindly.

"I never thought It could he anything
else," said Jimmy with a rush. "I know
Its a He, anyway. Hqw can she bo en-
gaged to Mortlako, or any other man'If her husband Is living?"

"No," Songster agreed quietly. "She
certainly cannot be engaged to any otherman If nr hnahAnii i tm tininMii

There was an underlying meaning Ink
.;!!"''' ""'"" swung rounu eavanciy.

'AVhat are you trying to get nt?" he
asked. "If you know anything tell nitand have done with It."

"I don't know nnVlhlntr' T nm niittf
repeating what I havo heard."a pack of gossiping old women"
savagely.

Till7 walked a. fow steps silently.
"Why not forget her. Jimmy?" saidSangstcr presently. "Sho Isn't tho only

woman In the world. Put her out ofuur mo onco and lor all."
.'It's all vory nno for you to talkthings aro not forgotten eo quickly. Sho's

dono with me I told you so andoh, why tho devil can't you mind your
own business?"

. "l '?, Bplt0 of nls ""0 sounding
rJu.7 "mmy naa not done with hor,ana the next nTtnrnnnn linvlnir ihnliui,
off Kangster. who looked In to suggest astroll ho went round to Cvnthin. vnr.
row's flat

Sho was not alono ; half a dozen theat--
wtai jjeopie, most ot wnom Jimmy knewpersonally, were lounging about her lux.urlously furnished boudoir. They were
all cheery people, whom Jimmy likedwell enough as a general thing, but to-
day their chatter bored him; he hardlyknow how to contain himself for i...patience. He made up his mind that ho

1. "L118 mB aml longer thanthoy did that wild horaes should notdrag him away till he had spoken withCynthia alono.
Sho was very kind to him. It might

havo struck a disinterested observer thatBho was a llttlo afraid of him a lltimanxious to propitiate him: hut nono oithese things crossed Jimmy's mind.
redjKr a""1 sho knew It: hooW j ""ythhiff in the world for her,she must know that too. Whv.

"cnj snould sho bo In tho very least
nun i

.nm,f,0uniMhImself talng to nn elderly
dyed hair, who had omlueen a ramous dancer. Sho was plcos-5i- v

company, but she had not
i V c?' ,1CV Joutn wns a thingof tho post Sho ogled Jimmy as If ho

grggiebdec,,ikoe,flhgire.,: nnd Bimporcd nna
Sho was the Inst of them alt to leave.

i,n..rucI ,JIJnmy lllat Cynthla'liad pur-J?2J- iy

asUcd I,er t0 stay-- b"t he coulo
?ot u,l BUrA Anyway, It did not matter." '"in. no meant io May thoro an
Slon'c r " h Imd Bpoken w' h"
(i,Al,E?.t?n s tho door had cloied onrustling aklrts of tho dancer's Juve- -
Cyntf.,mCkwai,nsmty.nfr8heU Ver l Whcr

thw H'?ifilni?.k,n.B.a cigarette. SheJ' Into the tiro as ho
dr?PP on his knees bcsldo her.

said Jimmy Challoncren ' you aren't you Just alittle bit pleased to seo wuo
,a.ppSal: Cynthia" facesortened before laid a hand fora moment on his shoulder.

li a,,way8 pleased to boo you, K

kno,w J111- - J "ope wo
thSugh-1-

"
CndS 0Ven tnoueh-4ve- n

Jlmmv raiiirYif v.A ,jit wiuTkfi;; "" "uua anu covcrca
vDarllng1 1"
She moved r:HfceU
"Jlmmv. vAH'fiA -- i.i!'" rf V OULII a hoy. There

vo11 ?' Impatience In her"Aren't you ever going to grow

fr?u0serrt hls feet and moved nwavTho momentnrv .,
5M.85ad .faIleI? 'rom '"m ! ho felt very
ffl aSd..m'8!rabl6 a" ho. stood eanlnc

mantel shelf staringdown at tho nro- - sho nof- - onger cared
that 'nV nnm6th,ln,r, ln 1,ep told him

at?i. n2 words would hAvo
not Wftnted him to comeS! now sho wishedwould go away and leave her. Ho sud-iZ-

,rmmbercd what
fonriowW CIInth,taU.rned abrUPt'"

tapped the floor Impatiently.J'mmy moved nearer to her.
Dp you know what they are saying Inthe clubs?'" he demanded.

slim shronuldeedrs,:er CJM 8" EnrUKBed her
Bay'nK 8ora8t'h,ns!What i !trSowray'

But her volco wns not so indifferent
anxlousT d aV had lt; ,lcr oyes

"They nro saying that you nro en-gaged to Mortlake."
uuimiya ayes never left hor face: It

wM,a rn& 0,"!inAfr him- - Cynthia's
viuopeu cacn otner ner- -vously

"Aro they?" said she. "How howvory amuslncr."
or oyes naa rallen now; he could

",U " uiuiia oi uarKcncu lasnesagainst her cheek.
Ho waited a momont, then ho strode.,jj,, jvcrea me spuco betweenthem In a stride; ho puf a hand beneath..,.;' lor.,."K "or l0 10k at him."Is it true?" ho asked. "It Is true"ins voice was strangled; his breathcame tearing from between clenched

teeth.
Cynthia shivered awav fmm him Viom,

against tho pile of silken cushions bo--
iiiiiu iicr.

"Don't hurt me. Jimmy; don't hurtme." she whispered.
He took her by tho shoulders andshook her. "Is it true Is It true?"For a moment ho thought shs wasgoing to refuse to answor : thon suddenly

she dragged herself free. Sho started up,
mm diuuu lupine mm pannngiv,

"Yea," sho said defiantly. "Yea, it Is
truo."

And then tho sllenco fell ngaln, long
uim uiiiiiukcji.

It scorned nn etemltv to Jlmmv pimi.
lonor; an etornlty durlnir which hi utnoii
there like a mnn In u dream, staringat her (lushed face.

Tho world had surely come crashing
about him In ruins; for a moment, at
ioiihi, no vu Diina ana dear to every-
thing.

When at last ho could find his voice
"It wns nil a llo then about jour

nusoana: a uc io to get rid or mo.
Jimmy turned blindly to tho door. He

felt like n drunken man. Ho had opened
It when the called hi it name: when sho
followed and caught his hand, holdlnc
jum nacK.

"Jimmy, aon i go iiko uint not w th- -
out saying good-by- . Wo'vo been Buoh
friends we'vo had such good times

"
She was sobbing now ; genuine enough

sobs they seemed. Sho clung to him
desnerately.

"I always loved you ; you must havo
known that I did, only only , Oh, I
couldn't bear to be poor! That was It,
Jimmy. I couldn't face holng poor."

Jimmy stood like a statue. One might
almost have thought ho had not been
listening. Then suddenly he wrenched
his hand free.

"Let mo go, for God's sake let me
co!"

Ho left her there, sobbing nnd calling
hlH name.

She heard him co down tho stalrs- -
heird the sullen slam of a distant door;
then sho rushed over to tho window.

It was too dark lo seo him as ho strode
away from tho house; everything seemed
horribly silent and empty,

Jlmmv had cone: nnd Cynthia Far
row knew as she stood there In the dis-
ordered room that by sending him away
she had made tho greatest mistake of
her Belflsn life.

Out In tho night Jimmy Challoner
stood for a moment ln the darkness,
not knowing where to go or what to do.

He had had n had shock. Ho could
hnvn home It If she had only thrown
him over for that other man; but that
she should havo thought It worth while
to lie to him about It struck him to the
soul. Bho had made a fool of him on
utter and complete fool ; he would never
forgive her as long as he lived.

After ft moment ho walked nn. He
carried his hat In his hand. Tho cool
night nlr fanned his hot forehead

Ho had lost everything that had made
iif wnfth llvlnc: that was his first nas--
nlonnte thought Nobody wanted him ; he
told hlmseir mai ne coum quiio unucr.
stand poor devils who Jumped oft bridges.
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